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ATTENTION ALL READERS! 



Once again, you have chosen to j oin us on 
our journey through the unknown! To 
share with this community of space cast- 
aways, torn bodily with the Moon from 
the orbit of mother earth, all the dangers, 
all the heartstopping perils of a quest for 



a new home, a new sense of purpose. As 
Commander of Moonbase Alpha, I can 
only welcome your company. My col- 
leagues and I salute you . 





It's a fabulous place ! The great, domed buildings! 
The incredible towers! You should see the 
purple of the sky!" Eagle pilot Danny McGower's 
voice had risen in excitement, and the big video 
screen in Main Mission, Moonbase Alpha showed 
his eager face. "There's some kind of landing field 
ahead! They're giving me visual signals! Com- 
mander - 1 know they're telling me welcome!" 

There was utter silence in Main Mission, apart 
from McGower's exultant commentary. Commander 
John Koenig took one swift glance around the 
ashen, incredulous faces of his staff, and spoke 
harshly into his comlock. "Danny. Overfly, do you 
hear me? Do not - repeat, do not attempt to land!" 

"Oh, boy! It really is a sight, this city!" The pilot 
iust hadn't heard him. "Believe me, this has got to 
be a new home for us!" 

•'McGower! For pity's sake break off, man! 
You're going to crashl" Koenig rounded on Tony 
Verdeschi, the controller. "Emergency smashdown 
units to area K! Helena? Rig the hospital bay at 
once. All personnel on standby!" 

"What - what's happening to Danny?" Sandra 
Benes looked up, her eyes filled with desperate 
disbelief. 



"He's hallucinating. I don't know why. I don't 
know how. But something - someone - has im- 
planted an idea in his mind that he can't shake off. 
He can see this incredible city he describes. It's 
real to him, Sandra - and there's nothing any of 
us here can do about it!" 

For Eagle Six, with Danny McGower at the 
controls, was in no way anywhere near a glittering 
alien civilisation. It was nowhere near any kind 
of unknown planet. It was coming in, nose down 
and engines retarding, straight for a dismal expanse 
of broken rock and fissured ground not half a mile 
from the Alpha complex itself. Homing in on its 
own Moon! 

Crash tenders - converted moon buggies - 
raced from the airlock exit ports at area K. The men 
at the wheels stared in horror as the big Eagle 
checked - cut motors. Activated landing rams. But 
far, far too late. Danny was sure he was about to 
touch down on level concrete - but the beak of his 
craft slammed sickeningly into a pinnacle of moon- 
rock and sheared at the neck! Next instant, the 
whole body of the craft cartwheeled, to land on its 
back and lie for one split second before blasting 
apart in a terrifying explosion of searing savagery! 



Of Eagle Six and its flier, not one single, solitary 
trace remained ! 



It was Koenig himself who headed the inevitable 
Court of Inquiry - though God alone knew what 
it hoped to establish in its findings. It was surely 
impossible to say what had made the luckless 
Danny McGower go so biindly to his doom. 

"His medical history was absolutely normal, 
John," said Doctor Helena Russell, tossing the 
man's file to the commander. "No history of bad 
dreams, emotional upset. Nothing." 

"Look. Let's take it from the top again. He was on 
a purely routine flight. A straightforward checkout 
of the blind side of our Moon." Koenig steepled 
his hands and sat back in his chair. "For no apparent 
reason, he suddenly believes he'saway investigating 
a nearby planet. Yet there is no planet. Something 
got to him - and it got to him around the other side. 
I suggest that I re-fly his mission . . ." he held up his 
hands to stem the immediate chorus of protest. 
"That I fly out, along with, say, Maya and Alan 
Carter, and see what happens. As a safety pre- 
caution, just incase something makes ushallucinate 
in the same way, an over-rider will be installed on our 



Turning on its back, the Eagle exploded with terrifying 
savagery! 



Eagle, so that Main Mission can cancel our manual 
control and bring us safely back to dock. Any 
objections?" 

The other members of the court shook their 
heads. They could hardly fault their commander's 
logic. 

So it was that Eagle One, with John Koenig at 
the controls, Alan Carter as back-up, and Maya as 
observer, made its lift-off from pad one. And so it 
was that, no sooner had they traversed the horizon 
that carried them out of Main Mission's direct 
vision, it happened! 

"Will you look at that F Alan Carter was half out 
of his seat. The unfriendly terrain of the Moon had 
gone, and now there stretched away from them a 
glorious vista of silvery vegetation - a metallic 
jungle bathed in the strange, luminous glow of a 
purple sky! 

It was uncanny. In that very moment, none of the 
three of them related mentally to the quest on which 
they'd come. Koenig said: "You've got to admit, 
il's a pretty place. Hey - I think I can see animals 
down there! See? A herd of creatures who look like 
some kind of buffalo!" 

Maya gripped his arm. "Then the atmosphere 
must be breathable, John! It could be that this 
planet is a possibility for us. We could alert Moon- 
base and have Project Exodus in operation within 
the hour!" 




"Ah, hold on, Maya." This time it was Alan 
Carter. "Could be there are intelligent beings here 
who'd resent out intrusion. We'd better overfly and 
check up, first." 

Nodding, Koenig pushed forward the thrusters, 
and the Eagle blasted at top speed above the surface 
of the apparent paradise. Way, way in the distance, 
the domes and towers of some kind of city came 
into view. . . . 

Til call Main Mission and tell them the good 
news." 

The commander's voice chilled Tony Verdeschi, 
Sandra Benes, and the other watchers and waiters 
in Alpha control. They tried verbal contact, without 
result. 

"Do we over-ride and pull them back?" 

"No. They've got the same bug that did for Danny 
McGower - but they're in no immediate danger if 
they don't try to land. Let them stay with it. . 

Now it was David Kano's voice. Urgent. Hor- 
rified. "Oh my stars! Tony! The computer's showing 
a fault in the over-ride box! There's a burnout on 
circuit three! We can't take control, even it we 
have to!" 

Completely unaware of their true situation, 
Koenig, Maya and Alan overflew the fabulous 
city. They could see people there - tiny figures of 
humanoid aspect, staring up at their craft. 

Koenig found himself hurled back by a bolt of blasting 
energy! 



"They want us to land," said Koenig. "But I'm 
going to play it cautious." He had no memory of 
McGower's fate. "There's an area outside the limits 
- flattish ground. We'll put down there." 

By some miracle, the particular part of the Moon - 
for in reality, that's exactly where they still were - 
was flat. And the Eagle touched in without mishap. 
"You two stay here for the moment," said Koenig. 
"I'm going to take a look outside." 

Alone, but fully suited up in case of mishap, 
John Koenig clambered down the exit ladder and 
stood gazing around him. To his eyes, there were 
cave-like entrances on his left, and he fancied he 
saw a figure briefly come into view, spot him, and 
then run back out of sight. Warily, he approached, 
walked into the cavern. Instantly, he was flung 
back by a blast of electrical energy that seemed to 
envelop his whole body! 

Shaken, but otherwise unhurt, he picked himself 
up. His comlock wouldn't work. Neither, to his 
consternation, would his stun-gun! The forcefield 
must have wrecked them both. 

"I come in peace," he yelled, embarrassingly 
aware as he said the words that they sounded over- 
theatrical. "I mean you no harm. . ." 

"Then why did you give no recognition signals 
on your approach?" The voice seemed to boom at 
him from nowhere. It was ail around him. 
"What. .? Recognition signals. .?" 
"Oh yes, we saw you were not from Algar," went 
on the voice. "So we made as if to guide you to our 
spaceport. But you declined to land. You overflew. 




There, above, was an alien craft - massive and 
menacing! 

Such behaviour is suspicious to us! Are you indeed 
from Algar?" 

"Who - what is Algar?" Koenig's bafflement was 
genuine, and must have sounded it. 

"We Promorians have been at war with Algar 
for years. Yet we have made a truce. Now we are led 
by informants to believe that Algar plans to sneak 
in and conquer us, though Algar of course denies 
it. . ." 

""We are from Earth," said Koenig. "We are 
castaways on a Moon that was blasted out of orbit 
by an explosive reaction of nuclear waste. We seek 
only anew home. . ." 

"Then you . . . watti* The voice took on a harsh 
edge. A pause . . . "You Jiel Your purpose was to 
distract us while Algar made their attack! For this 
treachery you will be First to die in the reopening of 
our war!" 

Instinct guided Koenig. He turned on his heel and 
raced from the cavern, aware now that it sheltered 
some kind of defensive installation. As he raced for 
the Eagle, he looked into the sky, a sky now black 
with the onset of planetary night, and saw a gigantic 
ship hovering - a ship whose every aspect suggested 
menace! 

"Alan! Get her off!" Koenig scrambled back into 
the Eagle and slammed the entry pon. "I can't tell 
you much except that we've hit a planet in a state 
of war, and they think we're part of it!" 

The Eagle blasted upwards on its vertical ram 
jets and, almost at once, a snaking burst of fire 
twisted up from a concealed ground battery, smash- 
ing the outer rear engine and sending the craft 



dizzily off course! Koenig threw his weight to assist 
Alan Carter at the controls, and together they 
brought the heavy craft round, under the belly of 
the big alien attacker, whose own guns had opened 
up on the ground with terrible ferocity! Maya, 
crouched back against her seat, watched as lancing 
streams of ray-power tore into the distant city and 
sent towers tumbling into the vast domes where, 
perhaps, thousands of people were dying! 

"We've got - to set course back - for Moonbase," 
gasped Koenig. And as he said it, he knew that he had 
no idea where Moonbase lay. His wide eyes sought 
Alan's, and the realisation flashed between them 
that they'd never be able to regain their base ! 

"How - did we get here. . .?" They spoke exactly 
the same words at exactly the same moment! 

Over their switched-on monitor came the deeply 
intoned words - not of the same quality as the voice 
that Koenig had heard, but in grim, metallic 
syllables. "Promorians! Heed the might of Aigar! 
We who staff this ship are robots. We fear no death, 
for we have no life. Our mission is to destroy your 
planet utterly. Since Algar cannot take it in con- 
quest, it must cease to exist!" 

An intense red light spread into the cabin of the 
Eagle as raw beams from the huge attack ship spread 
down over the land beneath. Koenig, Carter and 
Maya involuntarily clutched at each other as they 
saw the very terrain begin to crumble and split, as 
though the planet was literally tearing itself apart! 
Long tongues of volcanic fire reached up for them, 
and they knew they too were about to perish in the 
holocaust! 

Okay! lVs.fixed[" David Kano yelled despera- 
tely round at Tony Verdeschi, and the Main 



Mission controller threw the switch that brought 
Eagle One onto over-ride. Keyed up to fever pitch, 
he and his colleagues watched as slowly, under their 
command. Eagle One slid into view over the 
starboard horizon and came drifting down to launch 
pad one. . . . 

It was a stunned Commander Koenig who 
emerged. A Koenig who remembered only a con- 
fused pattern of events. Maya - Alan Carter - both 
were the same. None of them could give Verdeschi 
or Doctor Helena Russell anything like a coherent 
account of what had happened to them. The truth in 
fact would never have been known had it not been 
for the advanced medical technology of Moonbase 
Alpha, which allowed their brain-patterns to be 
probed, and the results fed into the complex system 

Safely under Main Mission control. Eagle One 
appeared over the Moon's horizon. . . 



of Kano's computer. 

It seemed there was a planet - Promor. Many 
centuries before, it had been attacked and utterly 
destroyed by its enemies from Algar. It had been 
destroyed on the very spot in space through which 
the wayward Moon had passed . . . and like a ghost, 
its existence had prevailed. 

"Like some kind of eternal thought image in 
space, it lies there," said Koenig, soberly, after he 
and his team had been returned to duty. "And we, 
somehow, had the super-physical capacity in our 
minds to detect its story and re-live it. We must 
have skimmed through its zone of influence . . * 
He spread his hands and looked round. "Is there 
any other explanation. .?" 

There was proof enough. In the grave of one 
deluded Eagle pilot, and the smashed outer engine 
of Eagle One, now undergoing repairs in the main- 
tenance bay . . . 
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Commander Koenig receives a print- 
out message from an alien planet via 
the Main Mission computer. The 
message is in an unknown alphabet, 
as below. Given the breakdown that 
the computer supplies, how quickly 
can you decode the message? Check 
your result on page 61! 




message □asualu w+ ucv+na q+ci wniiu hjva 

^r-olXX+DLU 4-EH-LUA34- riADA C+UJ DAXA3W 
C+LU l+3X3LUU£r-A SULiin LUIIA CAA8f 
+V 3UD-£nA3LUnU22 £AUC24- 

Key ASCDefGHIJKLMN 

3£18AVSnUfiAr-3Z 

o p a a s r a if w x y z 

+ X HH □ 4 LU d bSOH^l 
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AH.' <1IGHS OF tAjTEU /GEfJT LIFE... 



HE'£ ASKING IF WE GME&8EEH 'STAMPS... 



Come homeMaya 



The planet had loomed large on the Main 
Mission video screen for two days. Now it 
dominated the visual horizon, shedding its reflected 
light over the Moon, due to pass close, but with- 
out, mercifully, being drawn into its field of gravity. 
Yes, there was atmosphere there - and a certain 
amount of life-support in the way of animal and 
vegetable creation. But it was no place for Com- 
mander Koenig and his space castaways ... for 
the planet, termed Gairm by its governor, Pre- 
notor Vurkkon, was a penal colony, a global prison 
for the criminal and political outcasts of the 
Madurian system. Some ninety percent of its sur- 
face was, in fact, totally uninh abitable, being 
volcanic - basaltic mountains rising from deep 
sloughs of molten lava and ever-boiling mud. 

As Prenotor Vurkkon had said, when Com- 
mander Koenig's all-frequencies telecast had 
reached him, "I sympathise with your quest for a 
new home, commander. If there is any way for you 
to divert the course of your Moon, then perhaps 
you may find your way to the six planets of Maduria. 
There, they will undoubtedly welcome you . . * 
But Koenig had had to say, "There is no way I 



can alter my path. I must go on . . ." 

There would have been no further contact, had 
it not been for Maya. The erratic course of the 
Moon through space, and the tracks of the planets 
in her own home system, had coincided once again. 
True, her origins - the sphere of Psychon - had 
been destroyed in an explosion as devastating as 
that which had driven the Moon from Earth's 
orbit. But she still clung to the vain hope that her 
father, the misguided genius, Mentor, had some- 
how escaped doom, and was still alive. She'd told 
Koenig - "Let me look, John! This is our last 
possible touch with the system of which Psychon 
was once a part. If my father did get clear, then 
he'll have been banished here ... to Garrm!" 

Koenig had refused. Not sternly, because Maya 
had become more than just a passenger - an ally. 
Perhaps it was just that that made him order her 
to her quarters. He could not afford to take the 
risk of losing her . . . 

And then, defying his command, she had gone 
one night to Bay Three. She had donned her space- 
suit and taken off in an Eagle, her destination, 
the forbidden penal planet! 
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EDenig faced Prenotor Vurkkon on the big 
-video screen. He said: "You say she has made 
no contact with you?" 

"I give you my word, Koenig. Surely, we have 
found your Eagle - landed, and in one piece. But 
totally abandoned. There is no sign of the girl, 
and no clue as to which direction she took after 
she left it. I have patrols out, night and day. She 
appears to have vanished into thin air!" 

"But - but where could she have gonef You 
are absolutely sure her father, Mentor, isn't on 
Garrm?" 

"But of course! He did die. I'm sorry, Com- 
mander, but it's fact. I would not lie to you. I have 
no possible reason to do so." 

"Prenotor. Will you give me permission to come 
down with two of my people and search for Maya? 
I - 1 can't abandon her." 

Vurkkon had smiled. "You will be welcome, 
sir. I regret I am understaffed, so I cannot offer 
assistance. But I will be pleased to make you wel- 
come when you have located and recovered your 
lady ..." 

Minutes later, Eagle One blasted off from its 
launchpad, Koenig as supernumerary, Alan Carter 
at the controls. "What's the landing zone, sir?" 
asked Carter. "Right down beside Maya's eagle," 
the commander replied .... 



To say that Maya was in trouble would be to 
make a massive understatement. Her impulsive 
flight to find her lost father had brought her to 
Garrm's surface, but even as she'd touched down, 
she'd known in her heart that she was being foolish. 
She had almost decided to take off again and 
return to Moonbase when, from a low line of 
rocks to her left, she had seen the fat, thick- 
lipped, heavily haired and bearded man in the 
cloak emerge, beckoning to her. It was as if he 
had known her, and she was impelled to get down 
and walk over to him. "Maya, my dear," he had 
said, confusing her. And then, with a grip like 
iron on her arm, he had swung her round and 
dealt her a chopping blow across the back of her 
neck, felling her to the ground as her consciousness 
exploded and left her in a blaze of stars! 

She had awakened to find herself apparently un- 
harmed. But she could not move a muscle. Her 
breath came in an astonished gasp, for she saw, not 
only her captor standing benignly beside her, but her 
own double. Another Maya. . . a creature of flesh and 
blood, reaching out to touch her! 
"Whaa..? 

"Aha! You are surprised, my pet?" The fat man 
chuckled. "Allow me to present the one who will 
take your place. Oh, no - I cannot expect you to 
understand everything at once! I shall explain. On 



-we need you! 



laya couldn't move! Her double reached out and 




Vurkkon and his family looked sadly down at Maya's 
dead body. . . 

this penal planet there are many of my friends. 
Brilliant criminals who can help me further my 
aims of domination of the planetary system. Well, I 
have come here to liberate them - but of course I 
must have transport. Now then - 1 monitored your 
commander's messages to Prenotor Vurkkon, and I 
learned of your own waywardness into the bargain. 
It so happens that I have the power to create 
duplicates of people . . . which is why I am alive 
today. I made a duplicate of myself - a duplicate 
which was put to death on Garrm for vile crimes, 
the details of which I shall not trouble to tell you . . ." 

"You - you've made this - this thing that 
resembles me . . .?" Maya could hardly get her 
breath. 

"Exquisite, isn't she? She has your form, your 
brain pattern - everything. And now she will take 
your craft and fly back to your Moon. But once 
there, she will usurp, and destroy! She will kill 
your leaders and order the evacuation of all your 
craft to me! Right here! And then I will take the 
steps to release my friends from bondage and fly off 
to regain my position as scourge of the Madurian 
system!" 

Maya started screaming. But there was nobody 



but her double and the evil genius, who called 
himself Zuris, to hear her. . . . 



Koenig and Carter found nothing. There was 
^no indication of where Maya had gone. It was 
more than an hour before a bleeping from their 
Eagle took them back to it, and they found the 
video screen occupied by a picture of Vurkkon. 
"Commander. I regret to ask you to come to my 
city on a rather distressful mission. One of my 
patrols has just found the body of your friend, 
Maya. . ." 

Vurkkon, his wife and his daughter had had Maya 
laid out in their own home. There was no question 
that she was dead. No pulse, no breathing. She had 
been found on the main highway from the capital 
city, and brought in immediately by the security 
police. When Koenig and Carter arrived to identify 
her officially, neither of them could trust himself to 
utter a word without choking. They knew they'd 
lost her forever. 

"There is no way we can tell how it happened," 
said Vurkkon. "Apparently, she was struck in the 
back - but by some animal? Perhaps. Certainly not 
by a vehicle, or I should have known. . * 

Black with despair, Koenig and Carter set back 
for Moonbase. . . . 
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Meanwhile, on Moonbase, an Eagle had 
arrived. Such was the surprise that nobody 
thought to get through to Koenig about it. Maya 
had walked in, apologetically, and had told Tony 
Verdeschi that she apologised for running off. 

She'd been welcomed; fussed over. They 
were all sorry about her worries concerning her 
father. Yes, they could have told her that he'd 
never have survived. Yes, it was time she took a 
spell off duty for a week or so. Even the normally 
clear-thinking Helena Russell had urged her to her 
room, prescribed sedatives. . . . 

And from her room, Maya - but it wasn't Maya - 
just the creation of the infernal Zuris, had sneaked 
out, to club down two of the Alpha security men 
and snatch a gun! She'd run amok, killing the two 
standby engineers in the main generating room, 
had thrown the switches that controlled all internal 
power! And now - even as Koenig and Carter re- 
docked in Eagle One, she was on her way to shoot 
down the nonplussed occupants of Main Mission! 

The evil Zuris had not forseen it. Obsessed with 
his triumph of re-creation, he'd never known of 
Koenig's visit to Garrm. So his influence was 
nothing when Koenig was told that Maya was 
apparently on the rampage. 
"It can't be Maya! We've seen her dead!" 



And now the girl burst out along the main corri- 
dor, and Koenig and Helena were with Kano and 
signals assistant Connover as they ducked out to 
face her! "Don't stand there!" yelled Koenig . 
"Shoot!" Kano and Connover hesitated for a split 
instant. Then their laser-powered rifles blasted 
death, and the creature that seemed to be Maya 
spun backwards to crash into the corridor bulk- 
head, slide slowly down, and lie still! 

"Get her into the nearest room," snarled Koenig. 

It was utterly astounding. Nobody spoke. Not 
Koenig, not Alan Carter, not the duty corporal in 
charge of the Main Mission Rest Area. For as they 
laid her in the chair, the body of Maya seemed to 
decompose. It withered ... the hair turning white. 
The flesh falling away . . . disappearing from the 
gaunt skull that had once supported such a fleshy 
face. Such a fat, fleshy face. 

"Commander!" The voice was Sandra Benes, over 
the intercom telecommunicator from Main 
Mission. "I have Prenotor Vurkkon for you. He says 
it's urgent." 

Koenig spun round, white to the lips. He thumbed 
his comlock and was in instant touch with the being 
on the main monitor screen. 

"Vurkkon. .?" 

"The body, Commander. I naturally ordered an 
autopsy. It is not humanoid. It is fabricated. The girl 
is not your Maya. . .* 
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The flesh fell away. Where Maya had sat, now there 
was only a grinning skeleton! 

"Not Maya. . ?" Koenig swung back to the ghastly 
skeleton in the chair, his blood running cold. But 
then the door of the room sighed open, and the 
red-haired girl stood there, her eyes soft with 
apology. . . 

"John, I'm sorry. There was no way to let you 
know. He kidnapped me. . ." She pointed to the 
leering skull. "Yes, that is Zuris. But he didn't 
know that while he could make a copy of me, I 
could become him. I did so. And forced my own 
appearance on him. He was so confused, he came 
up here to do the job of his android. His android 
was the one Vurkkon found. . * 

Koenig sat down. He lifted his hands to his head 



and ran them through his hair. His brain was 
whirling with baffling images. "You mean to say . . . 
you were Maya, then you weren't . . . then there was 
a copy, then it wasn't . . . and you took Zuris's 
place " 

"I can't expect you to take it all in at once, John," 
said Maya, laying a hand on his shoulder, and ignor- 
ing the fact that he flinched, instinctively. "Believe 
me, I'm me and I'm back. If you want to explain 
to Vurkkon, do so . . .but tomorrow we'll be heading 
out of his orbit. He can't ever have known about 
the plot to release his prisoners . . . maybe it'd be 
just as well not to tell him." 

"The - the plot to release . . .?" Koenig looked 
up at Maya pleadingly, but she was smiling. "Okay, 
John - maybe I'd better tell you the whole story 
first. . . ." 
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Do you know vow 




All true fans of Space 1999 ought to know 
plenty about Moonbase Alpha and its 
personnel by now. Study the pictures on 
this and the next two pages and see if you 



can answer the questions that go with 
them. If you are baffled, you can always 
check the correct answers on page 61, 




1 . An Eagle comes in to land. Is that red-striped 

centre portion an integral part of the craft, or can 2. It's a vehicle for getting around on the surface 
it be removed and replaced with something else? outside Alpha . . . but what is it called? 




39 



3. An essential piece of equipment for anyone 4. This fellow with Captain Koenig. He was 
investigating an unknown planet! What is it? tragically killed fairly early on, but he was once a 

senior member of the Alpha staff. His name? 





At the request of last year's readers, some 
facts and figures about the stars who 
play the main parts in Space 1999. . . . 



MARTIN LANDAU - Commander John Koenig. 
An ex commercial artist, Martin turned to acting 
because he was bored with drawing- office 
routine. Joined Lee Strasberg's famous Actors' 
Studio and landed small parts in various TV 
shows. First big break came in the television 
series Mission - Impossible, where he played 
master illusionist Rollin Hand. 



BARBARA BAIN - Doctor Helena Russell. Married 
to Martin Landau, whom she met when she was 
also playing in Mission - Impossible. Once a top 
fashion model, she switched to acting in the late 
fifties, having at first wanted to become a dancer. 
First time she met Martin, she disliked him on 
sight! Admits that for someone born on a Friday 
the thirteenth, she's been pretty lucky in her 
career! 




CATHERINESCHELL-Maya.ThisHungarian-born 
actress, the daughter of a Baron, won the part in 
Space 1999 over another 154 hopefuls. No mean 
feat! She has appeared extensively on television 
and in films. Coincidentally, her first British 
production was in a movie called Moon Two Zero, 
so she feeis well at home on Alpha! 



TONY AN HOLT - Tony Verdeschi. The son of an 
insurance rep, Tony Anholt was born in Singapore 
in 1941, but spent his early years in Australia and 
South Africa. A man with a chequered career, he's 
been a tea-taster, a fancy goods salesman, and a 
teacher. Tony got the acting bug, took a crash 
course, and Sanded his first job in showbiz - 
appearing on a potato crisps commercial! He was 
spotted by Producer Gerry Anderson and signed 
up, first for The Protectors, then for Space 1999. 



NICK TATE - Alan Carter. Currently very busy, and 
tipped for stardom in his own right, Nick Tate was 
born in Sydney, Australia, in 1942. With a father 
and mother both in show business, Nick, quite 
unsurprisingly, became a child actor. He eventually 
came to Britain to appear on several commercials, 
and take minor roles in a handful of popular 
series. His big break came in The Canterbury Tales, 
where he played a leading roie. Back from a tour 
which actually took him home to Aussie, he 
landed the part of Alpha's chief pilot. 



CLIFTON JONES - David Kano. Born in Jamaica, 
Clifton has lived in England since 1958. He studied 
at the Conti Stage School, and appeared ex- 
tensively on stage. He made his tv debut in 
Emergency - Ward 10. Clifton is used to heights - 
he did national service in the RAF! 



ZIENIA MERTON - Sandra Benes. A real citizen of 
the world! Zienia's father was half English, half 
French. Her mother was Burmese. She was born in 
Brunei, brought up in Singapore and Portugal! She 
studied dancing in London, then turned to acting. 
She has appeared in many tv productions, but 
Space 1999 was her first continuous role. 



COMMANDER'S SITREP 1 




ALPHA LOGBOOK. MOONDATE 3415. 
SITUATION REPORT BEGINS. 
Ordered red alert at 1235 hours as unidentified, 
unresponsive space vehicle landed in sector 
green-four. Personally led buggy investigation 
of object. Craft unmanned, inert. Recovered 
same and placed it in Eagle main bay for 
examination. Probes detected presence of 
explosive device within, and object was ferried 
to far side of Moon and exploded. Its arrival 
and definite purpose remain a mystery. 
SITUATION REPORT ENDS. 






Commander Koenig and 
Alan Carter check a laser rifle 



IMAFARPI4TANT 
GALAX&f, THE 7W/Kf 
PLANET*, PROC&DC 
AhJO TARHICREVOL VE 
EMDLE£4L?4 ABOUT 
ONE ANOTHER. AND 
JUNTAS ENO/.E34 /£ 
TH£U/A&THATUA£ 
EYJSTEPFOR 
CEHTIARIEC RETWEEN\ , 
^ TVEM. A WAR LONG \ 
%F04£/U4EP/MA ' S 

Stalemate that 

I BOTH, OV OddA&ION, 
^TTEMFT TO BREAK. 
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StfTM me DEPTHS OP SPACE EETH/EEN THE 
HOSTILE PLANETS A UEU/AND UMUERALDED 
VISITOR! EARTH'S tVAHH/AeO MOOfj! " 




\mAWA,MAHA. .?THE iVOMAU WITHTUE POWEROF ZONVERTINGW'H-HOW OIP HOI* 
HER ENTIRE &EING TO ANYTHING SHE CARES TO THINK OF REAdH THE 

dOMES POIVAJ TUEGTEP4 ...AS TARRN, RMLEROF TARNIC[ \g-46lS PLANQT.^?} 



\ ITMATTER?\ 
■ -2 OFFER 
THE HAND OF f 
FRIENDSHIP! 1 
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STARQU12 




How'syour knowledge of our own 
homely old Solar System? See if 
you can answer the questions 
below - and check your results 
on page 61! 



1. Give the dale of Ihe first manned 
landing on the Moon. 

2. And what was the name of the 
astronaut who took the first historic 
step onto the Moon's surface? 

3. The distance of Earth from the Sun 
varies between about 91 and 94 
million miles. True or false? 



4. Is the atmosphere of Venus greater 
or lesser in density than that of 
Earth? 

5. Ceres, Vesta, Hermes, Andromeda. 
Which is the odd one out, and why? 

6. Astrologers said that the position of 
the planet Pluto was a cause of the 
First World War in 1914. What's 
wrong with this statement? 



7. Is the legendary Halley's Comet due 
to make its next appearance to 
watchers on Earth in (a) 1979 (b) 
1986 or (c) 1999. 

8. Which is the smallest planet in the 
Solar System? 

9. And which is the largest? 

10. Which planet is known as 'The Red 
Planet'? 
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CLUES ACROSS 

I. Planet named after chief 
Roman god. 

7. Possessive preposition. 

8. Enclosure for wild beasts. 

9. To hang immobile in the 
air. 

II. Weapon. 

13. Arrival (as of an era). 

14. Mineral-bearing rock. 

15. Non-commissioned officer. 

16. Declare. 



CLUES DOWN 

1. Koenig's first name. 

2. A flying saucer. 

3. Frozen water. 

4. What missiles aim fof. 

5. For example. 

6. Spacecraft's return into 
atmosphere, (two words). 

10. Screen (as in Main 
Mission). 

12. United Nations (abbrev.) 

13. Discharge between 
electrical elements. 



ANSWERS 

Page 18. Quizcode Alpha. Regret to 
inform you that life support systems 
here not, repeat, not compatible 
with the needs of air-breathing 
beings. 

Page 29. Spot The Difference. 
Tony's hair; Alien's ear; Panel 
above Alan's head; Alan's badge; 
Tony's left elbow; Extra line on 
Tony's sweater. 

Page 39. Moonbase Quiz. 

1. Pod; 2. Moon Buggy; 3. Stun -Gun: 

4. Professor Bergman; S. Conuock; 

6. Maya's father; 7. Forms which 

Maya takes; 8. At the controls of an 

Eagle; 9. Helena Russell; 

10. Nuclear waste. 

Page 59. Starquiz. 
1. 21st July 1969; 2. Neil Alden 
Armstrong; 3. True; 4. Denser; 5. 
Andromeda is a distant Galaxy. The 
others are asteroids within the Solar 
System; 6. Pluto was not discovered 
until 1930; 7. (b); 8. Mercury; 
9. Jupiter; 10. Mars. 

Page 60. Spot The Difference. 
Alan's left sleeve stripe; Control on 
top of generator; Panel below 
microscope platform; Operator's 
neckband; Top of microscope; Strut 
on base of right-hand console. 
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